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A NEW PLAY JAN. 1.

H.lon Tyler and I union
troduir of "Mr re to
tai another oiiily-dra- by IUr

vy J. U'lUva-lii- i and Harriet Kord

about Jan. I. 'Mr. Ijnaru." by th
way, U ahowing an Incrriwe In

with eaoh perforniatic.

CHANQ SPOILED IT ALL.

Tba MlroiulUui Mimical MureitU
advertised yurdy lor Uuukay lu
b uaad In production of "1'ugll- -

acoi." Tb adveriuemeut waa ru
at lii Hippodrome, and aoou lUruoy I

O'tSbaughneMy, wearing bla p.at,
Mild can, led A proceamon In wlilcli
tbera were throe ilonkoja. a pony and
n over to Ibn Aeullan llulldlni;
In Went Korty-oon- d Hlreot, where
tb Ilurau baa Ita olMciu. Jut an
on of lbs four donkaya waa about
to b nBUCHl, KCIianr, Hi
yrra agent with the nppreullco al- -'

lowance, appnnrnd drnaimd In a loud i

ault of tbe cnecKeruoarn unicn, aim
nil the applicant for tbe Job alam
peded baok to th lllp.

WHO'S 8POOFINQ UST
Somebody la apooflnK the writer of

tbla department, and o don't llko It.
A woman haa written u that Juno
Mnthli, formerly nn actress with
Julian Eltlnuo, now a scenario writer
for the Mutro l'Um Corporation, was
married Tuesday In Iiobokon to a
youni; man who has recently been
tmcciwiful as a writer of plcturo plays.
MUs Mnthta denies It. Mbe asserts
that she Is still heart-who- le and fancy
free

"I know the young man," she stated
last nlfht, "but I have never married
him."

And there you are. This depart-
ment, flruratlvely speaking, is a
mountain of truth, and we reapeot-full- y

request those spootloally Inclined
to leave It bo.

BY WAY OF DIVERSION.
Autumn's conilng, winds uro blow-

ing chill nnd summer's almost gone.
l'alm Ilcacli suits are Kono, or going!
overcoats aro out of pawn. Winter's
winds will soon be hissing up the hill
nnd down tho slopu. Very shortly
I'll bo missing roasting ears and
cantaloupe Uuckwlie.it enkos with
nyrup dripping aro about to visit us.
Oood sweot cider w'll bo sIppli'T
whllo outside tho snowflukos fuss,
l'umpklu pies, tho kind that mother
luakos, uppear with ov'ry fall. Just
tho same, somehow or other, I'm not
Joyous not nt all. Kail and winter
foods aro tasty and they always stand
tho test. Yet I wouldn't bo too hasty
by declaring them tho host. I'les und
t'akos and elder plvnso me, but tholr
coming makes mo mopo, for I know
soon fall will easo mo on of corn and
cantaloupe.

JES8E JAMES'S OOOD DEED.
In "Turn to tho Itlght," at the

Gaiety, a hard merchant holds a bill
of $125 against a little, old widow, lie
lias extended her credit to this
amount for groceries. Two good-natur-

crooks, who are friends of
her son, learn that tho man Is to
visit her homo to get the money.
While bo is on his way there one of
th crooks robs the merchant's safo
of exactly 1115 nnd tho bill Is paid
with his own money. Then, as hn
leaves the house, the other crook
Picks his pocket of the IIU anil Inter
It Is put back In tho merchant's Hnfo.

All of which lends us to wonder If
Wlnchell Smith and Jack Hanrd,
who wrote the play, ever honrd the
old tale about Jesse James. It goes
like this; Jesse once stopped at tho
farm house of a lono widow und nskod
licr to prepare him a meal. Bho did,
and, as It ate, she told him her trou- -

CH'rlhu 1911, tij Tb. Piw, I'uULMiu

Death Foiled Again.
In a dungoon benenthLOCKED of the Chinese city

whore she had beon declared
high priestess of the doddess of Mercy
and then accused of stealing ho Idol
when she attempted to leave, Iphl-gonl- a,

heroine of Miracle films, re-

signed herself to fate. She was to be i
burled alive at dawn.

The soft fall of a slippered foot dis-
turbed the prison quiet. Had they
come to take her so soon? Iphlgenln
looked up nnd saw a prlo.it, tho
hoary old man who had pronounced
her doom. She stlllod a screnm. The
priest unlocked the door and entered,

"I have come to snvo yon," he said.
Iphlgenla fell at his feet. In

Instant sho recoiled,
"I lovo you," went on tho priest.
iuu nun uu inn lvnnn mil nr ...

wfc "J l

licnrt. Death Is not for you, who nro
rair una blooming. Wo will go to n
nr away sacroJ place and oii sliall
reign over your poor slave, I, pi lost
if tho Goddess of Mercy. Hoc, I have

lier here."
He brought forth the Idol from ua- -
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mes. a monoy lender he d a mort
gage of liOO on her llttlo homo andwas coming that day to get bis
monoy or make her sign tho "prop-ert- y

away. Her story touchod Jes-so'- m

heart and ho guvo her $500 Incurrency,
"When he comes," snld the bandit,"pay him and get a receipt."
The little old woman did as Jesne

directed nnd tho inonoy lender startedawny. Half a mlln down tho road
Je-ss- confronted him with a gun and
relieved him of the $500. Thus no-
body wns loser hut the money lendernnd he had plenty of this world'sgoods.

GOSSIP.
W. Lawson Ilutt Is to play I'ord

In Hllvlo Ileln's production of "ThoMerry Wives of Windsor."
Viola Hoach Is to have tho part ofMngglo In the Western "Hohson'sC'holco" company.
The Hinge Children's Kund willhold n lininnr at tho McAlpIn Nov.

21 and 25 to obtnln money with whichto get n summer home.
Mnry Itynn will begin her eeaaon In'The Ilnuso of Cllnnn" next Mondaynt ihn Ktandnrd Thentro.
Richard Henry Little, the straightup nnd down dramatic critic of Chi-cug- o,

Is visiting New York,
Charles Pevt On AflVn hn w I all lib.

thn dickens that we'd Inform h

Co, ITIir Nw Yuik Ktrulm World.)
dor lu robe. Iphlgenla understnodnil. It wns ho who hnd Mtnlm thprecloim imngo for whoso theft
WI1H to die.

"You shall hnvo tho treasures ofIhlnas seeiPt 'toreV' cimtlnnedPriest. "With this llgure ng ,'nn
lm denied to us, Von shall llvo Inpulneo no queen could hnvn. i'n.counted slnvcs, wonder workers Insilk nnd gold shall do your biddingowe, ilown crtctis nerosi thn hillsLet us leavo these cold walls umtravel with tho dnwn,"

Ho reached n scrawny hand towardIplilgenlu. She saw his seamed faceand hungry eyes above her. Now wasthn moment. .Not even llr Hu,rompenh.Uo for n touch of that hate,
ful hand, She sprang up, HilnB tm)man iihIUo ,iml ran down n long oor-rldo- r.

At the end a guard snnp0,her. naked sunril upraised, Iphlgenla
almost collapsed. Ilick of herheard tho pattering feet of the priest,stumbling through the gloom. He twin..... mm imiM'ii nnnn ion quickly, but. ,,inn i i.,'"!', it"i, "I nil HI nillTN

"""'di r. In nnnther iiilniild ho wouldIn there
Suddenly ihe gunid piiMlralcd him-he- irinfoie her Iph genla looked alIrm womlerlnglv. What did It mean0rili'll she l .mint,., t,llt ,!,,homithlng I'liileheil tightly In herhand,
It was the tdoll

world that he Is In Jtmmle Powers'
play "Homebody's Luggage."

Charles Horwltz has written a
sketch for Hans Robert, who will
open In It Oct. 2.

Paul Hchlndler has been engaged
as musical director of "Hip, Hip,
Hooray!" which goes on tour next
month.

Mine. Mnrcella Snmbrlch has asked
Anna Pavlowa to assist little Miss
Hylvla Kmbackor to become a too
dancor. Hhe Is a protege of Mme.
Hembrlch.

Miriam Qaroe, the actreas who
made such a hit In "Patsy's Sobool
Days," has been engaged to do toe
dancing In a caf In the 11 roadway
district. She also sings nicely andenn recite.

Edwin nooth Jack, theatrical man-
ager and shark fighter, has returned
from Iong Hranch where he spent
the Bummer intimidating sharks.

Harry Mlmor, company manager
for Mrs. Klskr, Is going5 In for uth-letlc- s.

He won tho finger-snappin- g

contest at Trovers Island last week.
Tho Eva Tunguny company, under

the direction of William Morris, willgo to tho Pacific, Const, opening Sat-
urday In I'nlon Hill, N. J.

At tho Ilronx Opera House the
other night a vounc ninn enmn nut
after tho third net nnd nsked tholength of the "admission" between
that net and tho "episode."

Th'n musln for tho new Zlegfeld
"Midnight l'rollc," which will openatop the .New Amsterdam TheatroSept 2, was written bj n,,w,
Mumper.

FOOLISH MENT.
Wlien Uit In'i intum tt ortli
WuiiM liktk nt l'r.i'lr m llif i'im'he'il ) "I

Ain't It ful' lk n,,'lie whli! Holy umikr' an I tin!"

FROM THE CHESTNUT TREE.
"Maiiuiia gives inn u lia kel eveij

time I take castor oil."
"What do you do with tho money V"
".Nothing! Mamma bua more ins.tor oil with It."

KesiHTl for the Salihnlli.
11 ''l' "v,,r Hcotland," observed a'A' ttull known golfer, "thn Sab.

bath Is respected in a most
leinarkabln way. (lolling one day hi
the autumn on 'ho St. Andrew's links,
I said to my caudle;

"'Angus, man, tho leaves nro fall.
Ing. The green is turning red nnd
brown. V er will hoon li upon us.
And do you i.e much t.ldilylng to iu
In the winter, Angus?"

"Angus trouin-i- t gloomily.
"'N.i. n.i." said be. "lii.e"s n.u.

miirkle tMddyin' In wliiter. If It's illhlMW It'S flONt. if "s ,m frot t'Msna: If It's neither frost nor snaw
ItH rain, an' If It's (Inn It's nine to beIhu Sa bath,"" Detroit Tree i'rcn,
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HOW TO MAKE A
By Anna

OwrUM. 1010. t7 Tb. PrfM ruMUblst Co. (TU .Nfw York Ermlns W1d).
In a Train.

. UBNB A dT coch, ob tb lliulimi llin'
I Mr. A. tn.t Mr. n.. not th cl.trjl, br'nk-trtfl-

bunlliiKt ma lbt tilij liki nj uplift
nnf.ilnf f(k o. but rtttirr btlt codii.rrom uiwlrpl ilftp. in4 doudi m to tnuncutlon.ntr dciill not, to hold anlmitM contriallen.3tr. A, unfurlj the nomine p&jw tad miocumbi
to tbt itrtkt new. Str, 11, conjulli mirktt rt.
P0". Wln.1 tht d" ' fUvf to plunitten dollin' wotth.)

A. (amotherlnn a yawn) IfMil. thla road doesn't run nearer to
achedulo next year I'm going

to build on tho Q. & X. Wo've been
standing hero n full mlnuta no won-
der we're Into getting In every morn-
ing.

Mr. 1). (gloating over 8tel quota-
tions) Eh, huh!

Mr. A. (In tho mood for picking on
people) You don't care, do you7
Your nerves never get to tho atrnln-In- g

point. Aa long as your oatmeal
isn't burned in tho morning, you ride
Into town on a rainbow, dee, I

wouldn't be llko you for a million
dollars no pepl

.Mr. II. (mildly expostulating) Aw!
(A ltdjr, tent much doltai up and birtn tl!

tort tnd cwndiUoci of Impediment, rulrrt Ibt
car and Uini tbs at abaad ot tbtm. hba
miiJm Into It Ilka a pnanlna MM, A (tint
breath ct Jack km IIUi tbe air.)

Mr. A. (nudging Mr. B. signifi-
cantly) Homo quecnt

Mr. II. (taking u good look) Means
nothing In my life. ,

Mr. A. (suddenly) Oh, lookl She's
dropped ono of those packages. Hero's
where I enter, at lower right, und
walk upstage.

Mr. IS. (putting a protective hand
on hla arm) Desist. If you tako my
advice you won't pick up that pack-
age; It la but a forerunner of what
will come after. That lady 1s going

drop every package she broutrht
in hero she's tho moulting kind.
You'll got red In tho face, hit your
head against tho seat, strain the but-
tons of your too. tight vest and gen-
erally court apoplexy all for nothing.

(Mr, A. rliei, capture tba package, bandj It
In tbe lad; Uh a llcmrtih ot bli new fall bunnet.
She doei more Iban emlle. 3be fifglea, Uer
tis.if la more dlrlne than bar amlle. Mr, A. It
plunlr IntuiU'ated. Tbe lad; dropa anotherpaikne ami Mr. A, plJi an encore. Then be
lu down,)

Mr. II, (cauatlcully, from one oorner
of his mouth) If mother could boo
you now!

Mr. A. (fatuously oblivious) Oh,
look! Hho wants tho window open,
Sho can't possibly open that win-lo-

I'll open It for hor. (Itlsos nnd
leans forward over tho scat,) Will
you allow me. madam?

Lady llooslng anuther dlvlnn gig.
gle) It's btuck or something. Uaualh
1 never have uny trouble.

HIT
Woodward

Mr. U. (sotto voce) Sho's another
Thuts her stock In trnde troublM
with a train window.

(Mr. A. Uclna to tuf at the realatln member I

Mr. A. (in a choked voice) This
scorns to bo a very obstreperous win.
dOW. Hilt I'll vat II In mlniila

r i . . ,

on the aides and loosen It It'a atudk.
VIr. A. (tn disgust) I know It's

stuck!
HI pound! loudly, Interim hit kanckl.)
Lady (swoetly) When our win-

dows at homo stick we put a llttlo
butter In the cracks sort of grease
It, you know.

Mr. A. (obviously) I have no but-tc- r
with mo. Maybe, you'll ullow me

to get In that seat I'll be able tomanago It bettor.
Voice (still nnother) Are you

squeezing that llttlo biass catch at
tho sldo? No matter how you pull it
won't opon unless you do that, you
know.

Mr. A. (almost speechless) I know
how to do it all right, but It doesn't
work. Now If you'll Just allow me
to kneel on the seat I'll get a surerpurchase on It then I'm sure it'llopon.

Lady (softly) I'm awfully sorry toput you to so much trouble, really
but I suffocate If I don't have thewindow open.

Mr. U. (vory cautiously) Let hersuffocate.
(Tb conductor oomei down tha .ui. n.

Conductor (with trlncv... i
on this train this nine year now nnd"mwt uvmoa you t:.man who built tho car was a Joker T

s,aTt.ho ,ady,d bettw

Mr. A. (expressively)
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